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The  interior  of  the  Sedan    is  ful 
pleasing  as  the  notably  beautiful  exterior. 


Packard  Single-Sixes  which  have  been  on  the  road 
thirty  thousand  miles,  and  more,  have  been  put  in 
condition  as  good  as  new,  at  trifling  cost.  Such  per- 
formance indicates  the  lower  upkeep  expense,  and 
the  longer  life,  which  are  bringing  into  the  circle 
of  Packard  ownership  thousands  who  heretofore 
have  deliberately  refrained  from  fine  car  ownership. 


PACKARD-ONTARIO    MOTOR   COMPANY,    LTD 


TORONTO:  18BloorEast 


HAMILTON:  43  Main  East 


PACKARD 
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CANADA  DRY 

PALE  GINGER  ALE 

(THE  ORIGINAL) 

At  Hart  House  Tuck 
and  most  good  shops 

JJ.MCLAUCHLIN  LIMITED 

TORONTO     and     EDMONTON 

Alu  ketlltdm  USjI  by  Canada  Dry  C,n§erAle.  Inc.  New  York  City 


ampagne 
n     of 
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From  a  Book  Catalogue: — 

"A  Shilling  for  My  Thoughts,"  by  G.  K.  Chesterton.  Price 
2/-."  — Cambridge  Grania. 

G— G— G 

The  Toreador  (after  an  hour's  session) — "Hello,  hello, 
central.        Can't  I  get  a  better  line?" 

Central  (who  has  overheard  most  of  it) — "Say,  bo,  I  don't 
see  what's  the  matter  with  the  one  you  have."  — Panther. 

G— G—  G 

"Gosh,"  said  the  dining  room  checker  last  night,  as  the 
waiter  dropped  seven  dishes  with  a  loud  crash,  "the  trays 
are  wild."  —N.  Y.  World. 

G— G— G 

A  Bad  Actor 

A  crowd  was  collecting  around  a  thin,  dissipated  young 
man,  standing  at  Broadway  and  42nd  Street.  "In  vain,  in 
vain!"  he  cried  distractedly.  His  long  hair  fell  in  wisps 
about  his  brows  and  his  countenance  was  deathly  pale. 

The  crowd  pressed  closer. 

"In  vain,  in  vain!"  he  cried  again,  wringing  his  hands  and 
gnashing  his  teeth. 

"What?"  cried  the  curious  throng.        "What  is  in  vain?" 

"The  letter  VI"  — Record. 

G— G— G 

FURNISHED  ROOMS  for  rent;  gentlemen  or  college 
students  preferred.        663   Meade  St. 

Appleton    (Wis.)    Post-Crescent. 
— Record. 
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Dorit  be  satisfied 
with  any  other 


Every M&tch  a  light 
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An  Old  Friend  from  the  Start 


All  Shapes  and  Sizes 
in  Plain  or  Crusted. 

ONE  DOLLAR 

EVERYWHERE 


REAL  FRIEND 


One  who  won't  go  back 
on  you. 

One   who   improves   on 
closer  acquaintance. 

One  whose  selection  is 
a    credit   to   your   good 


that' 
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1  TINTERN  J 

Tea  Rooms 


47    St.    George  Street 

PHONE:  TRINITY  2731 


BREAKFAST 

LUNCHEON 

AFTERNOON  TEA 

DINNER 

Special  Rates:    10    Tickets  $3j 


|  SUNDAY: 

Dinner,  1  to  2;     Tea,  5  to  6 

Luncheon  parties  arranged  for     1 

^i  1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1  mi  i  in  niiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiil 


He — "That  taxi-driver  took  some  awful  chances  coming 
down." 

She — "Well,  none  but  the  brave  deserve  the  fare,  you 
know."  — J ack-o- Lantern. 

G-G— G 

"Do  you  know,  our  new  minister  is  just  wonderful.  He 
brings  home  to  you  things  that  you  never  saw  before." 

"That's  nothing;  we  have  a  laundryman  that  does  the  same 
lii.ng."  — Pelican. 


I  VARSITY  DANCE   I 
ORCHESTRA 

Late  of  the  Refectory,  Niagara  Falls 

1      The  Snappiest  and  Jazziest  Aggregation       I 
of  Terpsichore  Inducing  Artists  in  the  City       j 

NOW  OPEN  FOR  ENGAGEMENTS 
For  details  write  or  telephone  T.  J .  Wheeler 

|       Trinity  College  Trinity        § 

Toronto  6642  1 

"illllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll^ 


Lady  (to  box  office  official)  :  "Can  you  tell  me  what  they're 
playing  this  afternoon?" 

Box-office   Manager:    "You   Never  Can  Tell,   Madam." 
Lady:   "But  don't  they  even  let  you  know?" 

— Lampoon. 
G— G— G 

AND  POSSESSION  OF  A  .32 
In   Turkey,    every   man   is   entitled   to    life,   bigamy   and   the 
pursuit  of  Christians.  — Life. 

G— G—  G 
Say  there,  black  man,  cain't  you  play  honest?        Ah  knows 
what  cards  ah  done  dealt  you!  — V 00  Doo. 

G— G—  G 
Tom — Harry  ate  something  that  poisoned  him. 
Dick — Croquette  ? 
Tom — Not  yet;  but  he's  very  ill.  — Scalper. 

G— G— G 
Colored  Rector — And  now,   brethren,  let  us  pray   for   de:n 
heathen  dat  lives  in  de  uninhabited  parts  of  de  world. 

q G-G  — Lampoon. 

Raleigh's  Valet:  "Sir  Walter  must  'ave  bin  drinkin'  'eavy 
yesterday.      Bin  rollin'  in  the  mud,  'e  'as."  ■ — Punch. 

G     G-G 
Beyond   The  Limit 

A  bather  got  out  beyond  her  depth,  and  her  screams  soon 
brought  to  the  rescue  the  boatman  whose  business  it  was  to  save 
anyone  in  difficulties.  A  few  strokes  carried  him  to  the  spot 
and  he  reached  out  a  muscular  arm  to  grip  the  poor  girl,  who 
was  just  about  to  sink.  At  this  moment  her  frantic  struggles 
dislodged  her  bathing  cap,  which  soon  floated  away,  carrying 
with  it,  what  was  more  precious,  her  wig. 

"Oh,  save  my  hair,"  she  cried.      "Save  my  hair!" 

"Madam,"  replied  the  gallant  rescuer,  hauling  her  into  the 
boat,   "I   am  only  a   life-saver,   not  a  hair  restorer."    — Tiger. 
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Some  Things  I  Would  Like  To 
See  in  the  Movies 

Cecil  B.  deMille  produce  his  ver- 
sion of  "Uncle  Tom's  Cabin"  without 
importing  five  hundred  dancing  girls 
from  Burmah,  two  boat  loads  of  ele- 
phants, twenty-four  crocodiles  and 
ninety-four    Paris   gowns    for   the   star. 


Fancy   Costumes 

For  Masquerades  and  Theatricals 

Hire  or  Purchase 

The  Macdona\d-Dawn  Co. 

460  SPADINA  AVE.  COLLEGE  2900 


Mil   .  M   i       ■■■ 


A  Mack  Sennet  comedy  where  the 
comedians  do  not  all  wear  false  mous- 
taches, are  not  always  falling  over  and 
do  not  chase  each  other  over  roof-tops 
and  through  revolving  doors. 

A  play  without  subtitles  for  the 
witty  ones  to  make  puns  on  for  those 
less  favored  with  such  precocious  in- 
telligence. 

An  educational  comedy  without  a 
chimpanzee,  a  goose,  a  trained  ostrich 
or  mud  turtle  and  a  baby  kidnapped, 
baby  preoccupied  with  an  all-day 
sucker  or  its  sticky  fingers. 

A  debutant  party  which   is  not  an 

ntal  orgy  or  one  in  which  the  fair 

ladies  indulge  in  champagne  baths  and 

mock  marriages.  — Tiger. 

G— G— G 

What  a  Criam 

A  nice  little  maid  from  Siam, 
Once  said  to  her  lover,  Kiam; 

"You  may  kiss  me,  of  course, 

But  you'll  have  to  use  force. 
Thank  Heaven,  you're  stronger  than  I  am. 
— Exchange 


Susie — "Papa,  what  makes  a  man 
always  give  a  woman  a  diamond  en- 
gagement  ring?" 

Her  Father — "The  woman." 

G-G^G  —Tiger. 

A  love   affair  is  very  often 
Like  a  fire-cracker. 
The   fuse  sparkles   and   glows 
And  then  comes  the  explosion, 
Leaving   nothing 
But  a  few  pieces  of  red  paper. 
Sometimes  there  is 
The  same  sparkle  and  glow 
But  no  explosion 

Because  the  fire-cracker  is  a  dud. 
That  is   the   institution 
Known  as  marriage.  — Jester. 

G-G— G 


Tabled "//die  Dii\ 
Special  Club  Dir^er-75^  < 

ORCHESTRA    DAI LY    6 to 8 pi 
75* 

,  HOTEL  WAVERLEY  , 
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After  Skating — 


or  tobogganing  or  snow  shoeing 
or  any  of  the  other  invigorating 
winter  sports,  youthful  thoughts 
turn   naturally  toward  food. 


A  hot  drink  and  Peanut  But- 
ter sandwiches!  Nothing  more 
delightful  or  more  appetizing 
or  more  wholesome!  Watch  the 
glee  on  the  children's  faces  as 
they   exclaim   "Peanut   Butter!" 


And     remember     that     MAC- 
LAREN'S  is  the  superior  brand. 


MacLaren-Wright,    Limited 

Toronto,  Canada 


And  Now  He's  Worth  a  Fortune 

The  side  show  advertised,  among  other  attractions,  the  only 
"sweet  smelling  skunk  alive." 

"I  wonder  how  that  could  be,"  asked  a  man  after  he  had 
seen  the  little  fellow. 

"Easy,"  answered  the  manager.  "When  this  skunk  was  two 
years  old — a  mere  child — his  father  cut  him  off  without  a 
scent."  — Sun  Dial. 

G— G— G 

She  (meditating  on  a  wishbone) — "But  I  don't  know  what 
to  wish  for!" 

He — "I'll  wish  for  you." 

She — "Well,  then,  there's  no  use  fooling  with  the  old  wish- 
bone— you  can  have  me!"  — Judge. 
G— G— G 

"I  wish  I  could  get  that  waiter's  ear,"  said  the  hungry  young 
man  in  a  restaurant.  — Jack-o-Lantern. 


Light  literature  is  seldom  illuminating. 
G-G—G 


-Jester. 


Author — "What   do   you    think   of   the   latest   child   of  my 
brain?" 

Friend — "I  haven't  read  it,  but  if  it's  anything  like  its  father, 
it  ought  to  be  suppressed."  — Tiger. 
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Where  Beauty  Smiles 

and  Wit  Delights 


There  Miss  Priscilla  Dean  moves  with  "the  youth 
and  freshness  of  a  Grecian  Queen,"  radiating 
gaiety  and  cheerfulness.  How  she  preserves  her 
complexion's  radiant  charm  through  her  long  and 
strenuous  days  of  work  is  here  disclosed  in  her 
own  words: — 

"I  find  'Winsome'  Toilet  Soap  excellent^ 

Winsome  in  name  and   Winsome  in  deed. 

It  is  refreshing  to  use  for  Toilet  and  Bath 

after  the  day's  work." 

Sincerely  yours, 

Winsome  is  the  most  <Jclightful  soap  imaginable,  and  a  beauti- 
ful skin  will  result  from  the  following  simple  Winsome  treat- 
ment. Make  a  lather  in  warm  water  with  Winsome  Soap, 
and  massage  every  inch  of  the  face  and  neck  gently  and 
thoroughly.  Rinse  carefully  and  dry  with  a  soft  towel.  The 
daily  practice  of  this  Winsome  treatment  will  make  the 
-kin  naturally  robust,  and  glowing  with  colour  and  beauty. 
Sold  at  all  good  drug  and  department  stores. 


Miss  Priscilla  Dean 

Universal  Star 

V1NOLIA  COMPANY  LIMITED 

Soapmakers  to  H.M.  The  King 
LONDON      PARIS     TORONTO 
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Day  by  Day- 
in  Every  VV&^ 
FORDS  are AettM 
Thicker  and  Thicker 


THE  ROADf  TELL  THE  XTORY 
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Private  Stock 


DRY  WORLD  IN  A  FEW  YEARS— Headline. 
A  few  more  years  shall  roll. 


It  isn't  the  farmers  getting  into  politics;  it  is  politics 
jetting  into  the  farmers. 


"There  will,"  brags  a  concert  advertisement,  "also 
be  several  numbers  rendered  by  a  quartet  of  four  male 
voices." 

Why  not  "a  masculine  quartet  of  four  male  voices." 

G— G— G 


A  newspaper  editor's  idea  of  a  mean  cuss  is  a  fellow 
who  will  not  die  in  time  to  catch  the  mail  edition. 


After  a  man  has  had  a  flivver  for  three  months  it's 
all  over  but  the  payments. 


Just  after  the  apple  hit  him  on  the  head  Sir  Isaac 
Newton  became  suddenly  serious.  "I  realize  the  gravity 
of  the  situation,"  he  said. 


Jack  Dempsey,  it  is  said,  wore  a  monocle  in  New 
York.  This  may  be  interpreted  as  a  declaration  that 
he  still  likes  fighting. 

G— G— G 

Loses  Suit  for  $250,000 

— New   York   World. 
J.  L.  says  he  would  be  willing  to  part  with  his  entire 
wardrobe    for    a    like    amount. 

G— G— G 

Masked    Manicurist  Visits   Homes   in   Search 
of  Work 

— New   York  Herald. 
One   of    them,    at   any   rate,    who   admits   robbery   to 
be  the  motive. 


Parcels  containing  lunch  and  set  of  false  teeth  lost 
Saturday  morning  on  Belvidere  Street.  Finder  please 
return   to  91    Frontenac  Street.      Reward. 

— Sherbrooke  Daily  Record. 

An  attempt  at  predigestion? 

G— G— G 

The  United  States  has  asked  that  Canada  return  a 
cannon  captured  by  the  British  at  Bunker  Hill.  If 
this  request  is  acceded  to  it  seems  only  fair  that  the 
U  S.  reciprocate  by  returning  to  us  a  few  of  our 
politicians    mysteriously    held    in    the    South    each    year. 

G— G— G 

There  is  a  pink-headed  duck  in  the  depths  of  Nepal, 
India,  that  in  a  few  weeks  will  be  hunted  by  four  men 
and  six  elephants. — N.   Y.    Times. 

This  duck  is  probably  a  relative  of  a  similar  one  seen 
by  a  friend  of  ours  in  Toronto  on  New  Year's  Day. 


The  International  School  of  Undertaking  and  Em- 
balming has  announced  that  in  order  to  obtain  one  of  its 
degrees  a  student  has  to  put  in  a  lot  of  stiff  work. 
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Him:  "What  makes  you  think  Bozo  will  be 
good  watch  dog?" 

It:  "Well,  I  got  him  second  hand." 


,  Painless  Profanity 

Following  the  distinguished  lead  of   Harry  Occleve, 
Mr.    Hutchinson's  model   hero-husband  of   "This   Free- 
dom,"   we   propse    to    eliminate    from    the    language    of 
profanity  the  vulgar  and  the  conventional.     Mr.  Occleve, 
even  in  the  times  of  direst  stress,  makes  but  one  remark 
to  relieve  his     pent-up     feelings,     namely     "Mice     and 
Mumps!"  To  the  person  of  nice  taste  and  imagination 
a  tremendous  field  is  at  once  disclosed.     For  instance,  if 
one  arises  in  the  night  and  while  feeling  for  the  switch 
suddenly  injects  one's  toes  into  the   unyielding   form  of 
the  family  cat,  how  very  delicate  and  yet  satisfying  it 
would  be  to  ejaculate  one  or  more  of  the  following: 
'Mice  and   Mumps!" 
"Muskrats  and  Measles!" 
'Bats  and  Boils!" 
'Dogs  and  Diabetes!" 
'Snails  and  Smallpox!" 
An   additional   touch   might   be   secured   by   the   man 
of  originality  through  the  linking  of  the  affliction  with 
an  animal  apparently  so  afflicted.     For  instance:  "Fleas 
and    Felines!"    "Bullfrogs    and    Bronchitis!"    or    even 
"Skunks  and  Scurvy!"     One  has  only  to  spend  a  quiet 
afternoon   with  Webster's   and  the   Medical   Dictionary 
to  see  that  the  possibilities  are  limitless. 

Let  no  man  henceforth  refer  to  the  heat  of  the  here- 
after;    "Nay,  far  better,  if  warmth  must  be  mentioned: 
"Poodles  and  Prickly  Heat!" 

— T.  S.  Repplier. 


They  met  in  the  penny  arcade 
One  presentient  day  in  June, 
And  she,  a  bashful,  blushful  maid. 
Was  hearing  a  ragtime  tune. 


Penny  Arcadia 


And  he  is  a  millionaire 

With  a  car  and  a  castle  and  coal ; 

And  their  children's  children  'round  his  chair, 

And  she  is  a  dear  old  soul. 


And  he,  as  you  may  have  surmised, 
Was  an  arrogant,  shameless  churl ; 
And  the  name  of  the  slides  he  patronised 
Was,  "How  to  Kiss  a  Girl!" 


And  he  bought  the  penny  arcade 
And  he  carted  it  off  to  his  home, 
And  he  had  a  palatial  pavilion  made 
With  a  luminous,  golden  dome. 


/ 


b  was  through;  and  he  raised  his  chin 
And  he  turned  as  if  to  go. 
When  he  saw  with  a  grin  she  was  listening  in 
On,  "Lonesome  for  a  Beau!" 

Oh,  the  years  with  their  ghostly  tread 
Have  marched  from  the  chanceful  day, 
And  the  hair  has  gone  from  the  top  of  his  head 
And  hers  is  streaked  with  gray. 


There  he  sits  with  his  lady  sweet 
When  the  evening  shadows  fall, 
With  a  bucket  of  pennies  beside  his  feet 
And  the  slot  machines    round  the  wall. 

And  at  night  when  beggar  and  earl 
Listen  in  on  the  radio 
They  put  on,  "How  to  Kiss  a  Girl!" 
And  "Lonesome  for  a  Beau!" 
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The  Style  Sheet 

By  P.  W.  Luce 


(Being  an  infallible  guide  to  the  best  newspaper  Eng- 
lish, especially  published  for  the  benefit  of  Star  Report- 
ers, Special  Correspondents,  Feature  Writers,  and  other 
Editorial  Writers  who  have  already  graduated  from  the 
ranks  of  newspaperdom  into  the  Realm  of  Journalism.) 
Job — Position 

A  man  who  "takes  a  job"  has  to  submit  to  the  insult 
of  a  fat  weekly  pay  envelope.  A  position  is  exceed- 
ingly refined.      Example: 

"Kay  Keeter,  who  graduated  from  Hydome  D  Col- 
lege last  month,  has  'accepted  a  position'  driving  a 
laundry  wagon  in  Podunk." 

Public  Servants — Civic  Officials 

The  mayor,  aldermen,  city  engineer,  city  solicitor, 
and  others  of  that  class,  are  to  be  referred  to  as  "public 
servants."  The  title  "civic  official"  should  be  reserved 
for  the  poundkeeper,  scavengers,  and  the  third  assistant 
inspector  of  lanes,  alleys  and  backyards. 
Professor 

Describe  no  man  as  "Professor"  unless  you  are  cer- 
tain he  has  sold  corn  cure  while  travelling  with  a  circus. 
Lady — Woman 

That  grand  old  Saxon  word  "woman"  is  good  enough 
for  any  female  person,  until  she  is  haled  into  police  court 
for  swatting  her  neighbor  across  the  fence.  Then  she 
must  be  described  as  a  "lady." 

Fire — Conflagration 

Any  blaze  where  the  damage  only  amounts  to 
$100,000  or  more  is  a  "fire."  When  the  damage 
amounts  to  $75,  or  even  less,  use  the  word  "conflagra- 
tion." 

Business  Meeting — Conference 

A  "business  meeting"  is  when  the  boss  swears  at  his 
subordinates.  A  "conference"  is  when  the  stenographer 
is  allowed  to  remain  in  the  room. 

Luncheon — -Banquet — Collation 

A  "luncheon"  is  so  called  when  the  soup  is  served 
cold.  A  "banquet"  is  ,a  dollar  dinner  costing  $5  a 
plate.  A  "collation"  is  whenever  the  menus  are  printed 
in  French.  A  "buffet  supper"  is  whenever  there  is  not 
enough  food  to  go  round. 

Speeches 

When  a  man  speaks  for  over  an  hour,  he  shall  be 
reported  as  "making  a  few  well-chosen  words." 

Any  connected,  rambling,  or  semi-coherent  series  of 
remarks  which  start  off  with  the  funny  story  about  the 
two  Irishmen,  shall  be  described  as  a  "speech." 

An  "address"  is  any  vocal  deliverance  which  nobody 
can  possibly  understand. 


Police  Terms 

Remember  that  ordinary  policemen  never  do  more 
than  "investigate  a  crime."  Only  detectives  stoop  to 
"pick  up  a  clue." 

If  bandits  blow  open  a  vault  say  "the  robbers  took 
$75,000,"  but  if  a  fruit  store  is  broken  into,  you  must 
say,  "two  lemons  and  a  peanut  were  abstracted." 

Banking  Terms 
If  you  get  a  loan  of  $16,000  from  your  bank,  that's 
an   "over-draft,"  but  if  it's  an  even  $35,   call  it  "ac- 
commodation." 

G— G— G 


A   buxom  young  maid  from  Pekin 
Thought  dancing  a  terrible  sin, 
But  a  young  Missioner 
Taught  the  Fox  Trot  to  her. 
And  now  she  has  danced  herself  thin. 
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Ten  Woomphs  I  Have  Known 


Maxwell:  With  Maxwell  dancing 
isn't  an  art,  it's  an  endurance  test. 
He  hunches  his  shoulders,  goes  through 
a  series  of  facial  expressions  indicating 
supreme  effort  and  tears  around  at 
least  twice  as  fast  as  any  one  else. 
His  pump-handle  arm  motion  is  so 
perfect  I  can  shut  my  eyes  and  float 
straight  back  to  the  farm.  "When 
Maxwell  dances  with  me,  Hully 
Gee!" 

Edward:  Edward  invariably  turns 
up  at  a  party  three-quarters  shot.  The 
only  effect  this  has  on  his  dancing  is 
to  make  it  entirely  independent  of  the 
music.  On  one  occasion,  at  an  Ar- 
mistice Ball,  he  waltzed  straight 
through  "God  Save  the  King." 

Cordon:  Gordon  exudes  conde- 
scension. Despite  the  fact  that  he  is 
six  months  younger  than  I  am,  he  al- 
ways addresses  me  in  a  sort  of  there- 
there -little-girl  -  everything's -all  -  right 
tone  of  voice.  I  am  sure  that  in  his 
mind  women,  children  and  dogs  are 
pigeon-holed  together.  I'd  like  to 
shoot  him. 

Harry:  Harry  prefaces  his  banal- 
ities with  the  phrase,  "Well,  girls." 

Kenneth:  Kenneth's  soul  is  purer 
than  Ivory  Soap.  He  believes  that 
ninety  per  cent,  of  all  unmarried 
women  are  and  should  be  supremely 
ignorant.  Once  he  asked  me  what  I 
had  been  reading  "during  the  pawst 
week."  I  told  him  that  I  had  read 
some  Boccacio,  James  Branch  Ca- 
bell's "Jurgen"  and  two  books  on 
birth  control.  He  hasn't  spoken  to 
me  since. 

Andy:  Andy's  conversational  re- 
pertoire is  limited  to  three  topics,  foot- 
ball, hockey  and  the  bond  business. 

Frank:  At  a  dance  Frank  is  the 
sort  of  man  who  can  always  be  count- 
ed on  to  start  a  rough-house  while 
supper  is  in  progress.  Ten  yards 
away,  with  a  cotton-wool  ball  soaked 
in  coffee,  his  aim  is  deadly,   while  in 


Extracts  from  the  Note  Book  of  a   1919  Deb. 

the  ice  cream  and  roll  hurling  cham- 
pionships he  holds  all  the  honours. 
Directly  after  supper  Frank  goes  home 
as  there  is  no  chance  for  any  more  fun. 
Fred:  Once  Fred  asked  me  if  I 
was  going  to  the  Blank's  dance. 
"Yes,"  I  replied.  "Supposing  we  go 
together  then,"  he  suggested.  "All 
right,"  I  said,  "that  would  be  fine." 
The  next  day  he  telephoned  me. 
"Look  here,"  he  said,  "I've  been 
asked  to  a  dinner-party  before  the 
Blank's.  Would  you  just  as  soon  go 
with  me  to  some  party  anather  night?" 


Ceorge:  George  has  a  convulsive 
giggle  and  draws  through  his  front 
teeth  the  wind  necessary  to  generate  it. 
The  general  effect  is  not  pretty. 

Howard:  On  a  foursome  Howard, 
behind  his  hand,  will  tell  the  other 
man  a  smutty  joke.  Then  he  will 
smirk  at  his  partner  and  say, 
"Wouldn't  you  like  to  hear  that  one?" 

G— G— G 
Teacher:     "Johnny,     spell     'Whis- 
key'." 

Johnny:    "XXX!" 


Nelly  Bly:  I  thought  you  said  you  were  a  good  motor- 
ist!     Why,  only  yesterday  you  ran  into  a  cow! 

Sweet  Adeline:  Well,  my  dear,  the  cow  was  on  the 
wrong  side  of  the  road. 


QOBpIM 
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Male  Spouse:  I  can't  understand  how  you 
can  flirt  with  that  chap  Bimmble  with  his 
wife  looking  right  at  vou. 

Female:  Don't  be  silly,  that's  the  only  time 
I  would  flirt  with  him. 


EVENSONG 

The  cathedral  spire, 

Like  a  great  black  needle, 

Piercing  the  blue  evening  sky.    .    .    . 

Clear  as  a  star 
Above  the  tumult 
The  chimes.    .    .    . 

Below,  where  the  shadows  gather  under  the  trees, 
Voices  in  the  dusk  saying, 
"Electrocution's  too  good  for  those  guys. 
They  ought  to  be  strung  up!" 


Advance  Notice 

/")WING   to   the   success   of    the   competition    to    find 
Canada's  Most  Beautiful  Child,  it  is  expected  that 
the  following  elimination  contests  will  take  place  during 
the  year:  To  find, 

I   Canada's  Most  Vivacious  Debutante. 
First  Prize :  A  one  way  ticket  to  Borneo.     There  will 
also  be  several  prizes  of  neatly  bound  cook  books. 
II    Canada's  Fiercest  Traffic  Cop. 
The  winners  of   this  contest  will   be   presented   with 
terrifying    false    faces    and    a    set    of    mirrors    for   home 
practice. 

Ill    Canada's   Most  Hardy   Eskimo. 
The  winners  of  this  contest  have  been  promised  po- 
sitions as  janitors  by  local  apartment  house  owners.     A 
banquet   of    their   native   pastry   is    to    be    given    for    all 
entrants. 

IV   Canada's  Most  Tactful  Politician. 
The    winner    of    this    contest   will    be   appointed    next 
Governor-general  of  Ireland. 

V  Canada's    Most    Generous    Landlord. 

The  winner  of  this  will  be  subjected  to  a  sanity  test 
under  the  psychological  department  of  the  University  of 
Toronto. 

VI  Canada's   Most   Reliable   Bootlegger. 

The  winner  of  this  contest  will  have  his  fine  paid  for 
him,  will  be  supplied  with  a  complete  set  of  labels.  His 
name  and  address  will  be  published.  After  that  he 
will  need  no  award. 

G— G— G 


Mrs.  Flaherty:  Sure.  Mrs.  O'Rafferty.  an' 
it's  a  patriotic  family  you've  got.  Oi  hear 
your  boy  Tim  is  servin'  his  counthry. 

Mrs.  O'Rafferty:  Arrah,  don't  mention  it, 
Mrs.  Flaherty;  he'll  be  out  again  in  thirty 
days. 
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Nervous  Rum-runner 


We  was  three  miles  off    the     Yankee     shore,     a-cuttin' 

through  the  swell. 
An'  the  rum  below  was  rather  more  than  a  wise  rum- 

runner'd  tell ; 
We'd  a  load  of  good  Jamaica  Gin  and  a  deal  or  more 

of  Scotch, 
An'    the    "Gunga   Din"    was   slippin'    in   with    an   extra 

eyefull  watch. 

The   Captain's   name   was   Tom    McKnot,    an   old    sea- 

farin'  hand, 
As    took    no   chancet    of    gettin'    caught    with    a    ton    of 

contraband. 
But   there   wasn't   a    man    in    the    whole   ship's   crew   as 

couldn't  plainly  see 
That   old   sea-farin'   Tom    McKnot   was   as   nervous   as 

could  be. 

There  wasn't   a   murmur  off  the  shore  or   a   purr   from 

the  good  ship's  cat 
But   the   Captain'd    turn    to   the    mate    an'    roar    "Great 

Sarpent's,  Bill!  what's  that?" 
An'  every  time  he'd  get  a  scare  he'd  say  to  the  mate, 

"I  think 
My  nerves  are  kind  of  in  the   air,   we'd  better  have   a 

drink." 

The    mate    had    gone    below   to    his   bunk    as    the    dusk 

turned  into  night 
An'  the  Captain  he  was  in  a  funk  an'  also  pretty  tight 
When    the    Look-out    sees    off    the    starboard    bow     a 

searchlight  flash  and  wink. 
The  Captain  looks  an'   allows  as  how  he'd  better  take 

a  drink. 

We   had   to   admit   that   his   nervous    fit   had   riz   to    a 

terrible  pitch. 
He  was   scared   so   dumb   on   Scotch   and   rum   that   he 

didn't  know  which  was  which. 
Up  the  old  hatchway  they  heard  him  say  as  he  filler! 

his  drinking  cup, 
"They'd  better  bring  in  the  goold  old  Gin,  for  the  Scotch 

is  all  drunk  up." 

He  comes  on  deck  with  a  chaser  then  an'  he  sees  to 
his  dismay 

A  revenue  cutter  off  the  bow  an'  headed  straight  his 
way. 

The  revenue  cutter  signals  him  to  stop  his  engines  quick — 

'Twas  enough  to  make  a  stronger  man  than  Tom  Mc- 
Knot turn  sick. 


He  just  turned   'round  then  kind  o'   slow  and  never  a 

word  he  said, 
But  his  terrified  face  as  he  went  below  was  enough  to 

strike  you  dead. 
An'   the  eighteenth  time  that  he  goes  below  he's  a  bit 

surprised  to   find 
That   the   fidgety  crew'd  got  nervous  100,   an'   half  of 

them   was  blind. 

The  revenue  men  came   aboard  her  then  an'   took  the 

"Gunga"  o'er, 
They    found    McKnot   and   his   mate   an'    his   men    all 

stretched  upon  the  floor. 
But  'twas  all  in  vain  that  they  searched  for  hooch  'till 

the  end  of  that  perfect  day, 
For    the    Cap.    an'    the    crew    had    got    so    blue    they'd 

drunk  it  all  away. 


Soubrette    (to   Comedian):    "Why   don't   you 

go  fn  for  tight-rope  walking?" 

Comedian:  "What  makes  you  think  I  could?" 
Soubrette:    "Well,   from   the  quality   of  your 

jokes   I   should   say   that  you   have   had   lots   of 

practice  walking  the  rails." 
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You  May- 


TTlEr   past    male— 

G— G— G 

Some  Answers 

The  health  of  the  future  generation 
is  assured  judging  by  the  answers  to 
the  questions  on  a  recent  Hygiene  ex- 
amination at  one  of  our  public 
schools. 

1 .  The  way  that  germs  enter  our 
bodies  is  by  travelling  on  street  cars. 

2.  To  avoid  germs  stand  alone  in 
a  crowd. 

3.  To  prevent  teeth  decaying 
wrench  them  out  every   morning. 

4.  To  disinfect  the  throat  gargle 
with  a  weak  delusion  of  carbolic  acid 
and  water. 


Have  youth  eternal, 
Position  supernal 
Pain    in-and-external 
For  ever  dispel; 
Obtain  a  complexion. 
Of   finest  confection, 
In  mental  perfection 
And   mem'ry  excel. 

Become  a  cartoonist, 
Pianist,  balloonist, 
As    illusionist 
Cavort  on  the  stage; 
Drive  a  farm  tractor, 
Or  turn  chiropractor, 
Throw  pies  like  an  actor 
In  films  all  the  rage. 

Develop  invention, 
Stampede    a    convention, 
Comandeer  attention 
As  brains  superfine; 
Keep  bees  and  get  honey, 
Write  jokes  that  are  funny, 
Acquire  love  and  money 
Affluent,  supine. 


Reel    with   velocity 
Polished  verbosity, 
Trim  adiposity, 
Fatten  if  thin; 
Create  new  ambition, 
Checkmate  all  sedition, 
Evade  prohibition, 
Get  rich  minus  sin. 

With    magical    "soko" 
Re-hair   a  bald   "koko." 
Or  "poco-a-poco" 
Your   stature   expand; 
Nab  law-breaking  sinners, 
Have  caviar  dinners, 
Appease  the  Sinn  Feiners, 
Unite  Ireland. 

Operate  wireless, 

Work  and  be  tireless, 

Cook  with  a  Fireless 

Foods,  and  not  fads; 

Avoid    all   that   sickens, 

Make  fortunes  from  chickens. 

And  write  "to  beat  Dickens," 

According  to  ads.     — Alfred  Spencer. 


FAVORITE  HYMNS 

The   Irish   Government:    "There   is 
a  happy  land,  far,  far  away." 

The  Night  Watchman:    "Joy  Com- 
eth in  the  Morning." 

The      Auto      Mechanic:      "Break, 
Break,  Break." 

The    Bank    Bandit:    "Unfold 
Gates,  Unfold." 

G     G— G 

FAMOUS  STOPS 
Look  and  Listen. 


ECONOMICS 
Overhead   expense — hairnets. 
Upkeep — belts. 

Improvement  taxes — powder,  rouge,  etc. 
Internal  revenue — malted  milk. 
Protective   tariff — cold  cream. 
G— G— G 
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Full  


44  Yonge  St. 

eth  one  of  three. 


—K.  C.  McCarthy. 


Sky  Pilot:  "You  know  you  are 
to  be  hanged  on  Monday.  Have 
you  anything  to  say  for  your- 
self?" 

Passenger:  "Well,  Guv'nor,  all 
I  can  say  is,  it's  a  mighty  poor 
way  to  start,  the  week." 
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9  g>tttd)  in  Ctme  to  Jireafe  tfjc  Camel's  pack 


Is  the  practical  side  of  the  Canadian  college  educa- 
tion being  neglected?  A  much  larger  percentage  of 
Canadian  young  men  and  women  are  now  attending 
the  universities  than  twenty  years  ago;  if  they  sub- 
scribed exclusively  to  the  courses  of  study  at  present  on 
the  curriculum,  would  Canada  eventually  become  a 
nation  of  pseudo-Einsteins? 

At  any  rate  to  prevent  this  possible  eventuality,  a 
number  of  public-spirited  young  men  and  women  have 
been  driven  to  the  expedient  of  taking  courses  in  such 
useful  subjects  as  horse-shoeing,  marine  engineering  and 
home-cookery  from  correspondence  schools  and  Chatau- 
qua  institutions. 

"A  stitch  in  time  breaks  the  camel's  back!"  Let  us 
break  the  back  of  this  Camel  of  Impractibility  before 
it  is  too  late.  A  number  of  stitches  in  the  form  of 
extra-curriculum  studies  are  here  appended. 

I.  Cafeteria  lunch  selection  (24  hours  during  (he 
year)  :  The  following  points  would  be  dealt  with  thor- 
oughly, viz.,  choosing  the  cafeteria,  selecting  a  clean 
tray,  passing  the  pastry,  avoiding  oysters,  eschewing 
cabbage,  how  to  conserve  sufficient  space  on  the  tray 
after  passing  the  dessert  display  for  the  food  portion, 
dissecting  stew  for  extraneous  matter,  fooling  the  cash 
register,    etc.      The   Two   Check   System   and    the    Hat 


Exchange  Theory  would  also  be  fully  explained. 

II.  Snappy  Conversation  (50  hours  during  the  win- 
ter term)  :  This  course  will  include  a  thorough  survey 
of  the  folowing  subjects,  viz.,  headline  reading,  stand- 
ard come-backs,  epigrammar  and  plain  bull. 

III.  Liquor  Importation  (6  hours  during  the  even- 
ings) :  Students  of  this  course  would  be  addressed  by 
prominent  postal  and  express  company  officials  and  in- 
structions as  to  the  proper  labelling  of  parcels  such  as 
"Books,"  "Dynamite,"  "Laundry"  and  "Rare  Paint- 
ings," would  be  given. 

It  is  felt  that  graduates  of  this  course  might  find 
very  profitable  employment  after  leaving  college.  Other 
subjects  would  be  Analytical  Smuggling  and  Synthetic 
Rum-running. 

IV.  Parlor  Petting  (all  hours  during  the  evening): 
This  course  of  study  would  include  a  brief  resume  of 
petting  during  the  19th  Century,  with  particular  atten- 
tion to  the  work  of  some  of  the  greatest  mid-Victorian 
masters.  Special  and  particular  attention,  however, 
would  be  given  to  the  modern  technique.  List  of  books 
prescribed:  Samuel  Pepys'  Diary,  Three  Weeks,  Love 
Among  the  Ruins,  The  Passionate  Pilgrim,  Peter  Rab- 
bit  and   Benjamin   Bunny. 

When  will   our   Educational   Pharaohs  Act? 
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Dramatic  Discovery 

There  is  no  doubt  that  many  good 
"revues"  fail  to  go  over  in  a  manner 
consistent  with  their  merits  owing  to  the 
absurd  and  disturbing  craving  on  the 
part  of  the  public  for  the  inevitable 
"something  new."  It  is  interesting  to 
note  that  the  show  that  was  a  complete 
success  on  its  first  tour  in  1914  may, 
on  its  seventh  tour  in  1923,  prove  as 
complete  a  failure  in  the  very  same 
houses ;  this  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  the 
name  has  been  changed  several  times 
in  as  radical  a  manner  as  the  follow- 
ing: 

The  show  that  started  as  "Tid  Bits 
of  1914"  will  probably  be  "Trifles  of 
1915,"  "Truffles  of  1916,"  "Tattles 
of  1917,"  "Triplets  of  1918,"  etc., 
etc. 

But  even  the  title  "Tipples  of 
1973"  would  not  save  it.  A  stronger 
measure  is  necessary. 

Here  is  where  the  Prologue  idea 
saves  the  situation.  Thanks  to  Mes- 
srs. Shubert  and  their  advanced  vaude- 
ville we  have  become  thoroughly 
familiar  with  this  master  stroke  of  the 
dramatic  genius. 

Take  any  old  show  and  put  some- 
thing like  this  in  front  of  it  and  Via! 
We  have — Originality! 

ACT  I — Scene  1  :  The  Cave  of 
Genius. 
Enter   Playwright,    carrying    script. 
Playwright: 

I  have  my  script  here  which  I  know 
Is  sure  to  make  a  cracking  show. 
If  only  I  could  get  some  cash 
I'd  put  it  over  with  a  crash! 
Enter  Capital,  in  dress  suit,  with  cane 

and  silk  hat. 
Capital: 

I  am  Capital ;  here  is  my  dough, 
And  I'll  be  glad  to  back  your  show 
Provided  that  it's  something  new. 
How  would  ten  thousand  dollars  do? 
Enter  Melody,  in  a  cute  litle  ballet 

dress. 
Melody: 
I  am  called  Miss  Melody 


dotage  Canabten 


As  you  can  very  plainly  see: 

I  sing  just  like  a  little  bird, 

You  won't  believe  it  till  you've  heard. 

Enter  in  order,  Miss  Syncopation, 
Comedy,  Beauty,  The  Spirit  of  the 
Drama,  The  Spirit  of  '67,  Shake- 
speare, Cupid,  Adam  and  Eve  and 
the  Cold  Dust  Twins. 

All: 

Hurray!      Hurray!      Hurray! 
After  this  anything  goes. 


Easy  Guide   to   Humor 

Apology. — The  editors  of  so  many 
magazines  to  which  I  have  submitted 
my  work  have  replied  to  my  letters 
with  some  such  question  as  "How  do 
you  do  it?"  or  "Where  do  you  get 
it?"  that  I  have  thought  it  only  fair 
to  give  the  public,  that  has  done  me 
so  much  honour,  the  secret  of  my 
genius  as  a  humourist.  This  means 
that  YOU  TOO  can  write  those 
funny-bone  agitating  quips  that  have 
made  my  name  a  household  word 
wherever  people  laugh. 

General  Method. — The  only  way 
to  be  a  successful  shredded  wheat 
salesman  is  to  think,  live,  sleep  and  eat 
shredded  wheat.  The  same  applies 
to  underwear,  tea  and  poetry.  It  ap- 
plies to  humour.  Day  by  day  in  every 
way  I  try  to  live  humour.  I  sleep 
funny,  I  think  funny,  I  eat  funny,  I 
look  funny. 

When  I  wake  in  the  morning  the 
first  thing  I  do  is  laugh.  Starting 
with  a  low  chuckle  I  work  myself  into 
a  loud  guffaw  when  I  see  myself  in 
the  mirror  as  I    am   adjusting  my  tie. 

After  this,  writing  humour  is  sim- 
plicity itself.  With  the  aid  of  the 
following  devices  anyone  can  do  it. 

LESSON  I 

Humour  is  divided  into  the  follow- 
ing classes: 

A.  The  Wise  Crack. — Take  any 
article  from  the  daily  press.  What 
does  it  suggest  to  you?  Here  is  an 
example : 


"AUTO  DELAYS  CAR  SER- 
VICE THREE  MINUTES." 

This  is  easy.  Three  minutes  is  the 
time  taken  to  boil  an  egg  if  it  is  de- 
sired to  have  it  pretty  well  set.  Peo- 
ple in  a  rage  are  often  referred  to  as 
boiling.  Thus  humour  is  derived! 
"We  may  suppose  that  the  motormen 
were  hard  boiled!"  Wonderful,  isn't 
it? 

B.  The  Snappy  Reply. — Example: 
Myrtle — "I  wouldn't  think  of  going 
to  the  Snoop's  ball." 

Tyrtle— "No,  I  didn't  get  a  bid 
either." 

C.  Anecdote. — This  is  the  same  as 
the  snappy  reply  except  that  it  is  neces- 
sary to  explain  it  first  and  sometimes 
afterwards.      Example: 

"In  a  certain  Kentucky  village 
where  I  was  visiting  during  the  sum- 
mer of  1912,"  writes  Ham  Hambly 
Hamilton  in  his  memoirs,  'I  could  not 
fail  to  notice  a  darky  who  seemed  to 
have  no  other  occupation  than  that  of 
rambling  up  and  down  the  main  street. 

"Sambo,"  said  I  one  day  to  him, 
"what  do  you  do  for  a  living?" 

"Well,  Boss,"  was  the  astonishing 
reply,  "sometimes  I  coagulates  but 
mostly  I  just  agitates  to  and  fro!" 

The  black  rascal  had  evidently 
swallowed  a  dictionary,  what? 

D.  The  Funny  Poem. — Beginners 
had  better  stick  to  the  old  reliable 
theme  of  the  irate  father  and  the  late- 
sparking  lover.      Example: 

"In  the  Chesterfield  were   two, 
Willie  and  the  lovely  Sue. 
Father  came  in  at  half-past  three, 
Tum-didy-um-tum,   dee-dee ! ' ' 
(Use  your  own  judgment.) 

E.  The  Long  Article. — This  is  the 
easiest  of  the  lot.  All  that  is  needed 
is  a  good  wind  and  a  portable  type- 
writer.     For  example,  see  this  one: 

Parting  Remarks. — The  following 
forms  may  also  prove  useful: 

A.  Is  that  a ? 

B.  No,  it's  a 

C.  Oh,  I  thought  it  was  a ! 
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Procedure  :  If  vou  doWL  knfu;  Vote  to   use  &^>CT>F2pH? 
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The  Synthetic  Speech 

When  one  is  called  upon  to  make  a  speech  almost 
invariably  the  question  "What  to  say?"  is  bound  to 
present  itself.  Bearing  this  in  mind,  Professor  Mark 
Thyme,  after  a  considerable  amount  of  research,  has 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  if  the  speech  is  poor  the 
reason  nine  times  out  of  ten  is  that  the  speaker  does  not 
know  "What  to  say." 

What,  then,  is  the  remedy? 

The  remedy  is  to  be  found  in  a  sort  of  composite 
address  which  can  be  learned  by  heart,  and  which  will 
be  suitable  for  any  or  all  occasions.  In  short,  the 
remedy  is  to  be  found  in  a  synthetic  super-speech  to 
which  the   following  is  an  introduction: 

"Mr.  Chairman,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  it  was  no 
small  surprise  to  me  to  discover  that  I  was  expected  to 
address  you  this  evening.  I  may  say  that  I  am  totally 
unprepared,  but  that  nevertheless  I  am  extremely  glad 
to  be  present  here  with  you  in  your  fair  city  which  I 
consider  to  be  one  of  the  most  beautiful  in  the  whole 
Dominion.  And  speaking  of  the  British  Empire,  need  I 
tell  you  what  Lord  Robert  Cecil  said  to  Maxfield  Par- 
rish  on  the  occasion  of  a  dinner  given  in  honor  of  an 
eminent    Russian    sculptor,    by    Rider    Haggard    at    the 


Marilyn:  I  suppose  you  had  some  nice 
stews  in  the  army. 

Miller:  Oh,  yes  indeed,  rnany's  the  time 
I've  been  picked  up  on  the  steps  of  Saint 
Paul's  Cathedral. 
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Athenaeum  Club?  No.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  so  long 
as  the  British  lion  roars,  I  have  no  quarrel  with  Im- 
perialism. 

"The  other  day  I  was  asked  what  I  thought  of  Hydro 
Electric  development.  Let  me  repeat  the  famous  words 
of  Sir  Adam  Beck,  who  owns  some  of  the  finest  horses 
in  Middlesex  County,  'Brighten  the  corner  where  you 
are.'  It  is  such  ideals  as  this  that  have  brought  the 
world  to  where  it  is  to-day.  And  look  where  it  is! 
The  United  States  to-day  are  a  nation  with  but  a  single 
thought,  and  while  I  am  on  the  subject  of  prohibition, 
let  me  tell  you  that  in  the  old  days  of  John  Barleycorn, 
the  average  Canadian's  bank  account  was  $4.13.  What 
is  it  to-day?  No  one  knows.  The  Canadian  dollar 
a  year  ago  was  below  par  in  the  United  States;  now  it 
is  at  par.     What  do  the  golf  authorities  think  of  this?" 

This   is   the   introduction.      The   total    time   necessary 
for  the  speech    (exclusive  of  the  six  months  which  may 
be  spent  later  in  the  local  hospital)   is   16  minutes. 

A  copy  of  the  speech  in  full  will  be  mailed  to  any 
address  upon  receipt  of  ten  dollars. 
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Bulletin — Squire  Pinkham,  who  was 
removed  to  the  New  Municipal  Hos- 
pital last  night,  following  an  attack 
of  acute  indigestion,  is  reported  as 
resting  easily. 


Read  It  and  Weep 

Member  Dampunk  News  Service 


TO-DAY'S  WEATHER  PROBS. 

Josh  Hanna,  our  respected  post- 
master, has  the  rheumatics  pretty 
bad  just  now.  He  says  it's  a  sure 
sign  of  had  weather  ahead. 


Our  New  Hospital  Filled  at  Last 

Squire  Pinkham  Ungratefully  Accepts 

Municipal  Hospitality,  Shame  on  Him! 

Presence  of  Mind  and  Fire  Department  Narrowly  Averts 
Further  Catastrophe  to  Irresponsible  Dignitary 


Our  many  patriotic  citizens,  whose 
breasts  have  (and  with  reason)  swell- 
ed with  pride  in  the  contemplation  of 
Skunkville's  new  Municipal  Hospital 
over  Harvey's  Undertaking  Parlor 
and  Blacksmith  Shop,  and  whose 
heads  have  (and  with  reason)  been 
bowed  in  dejection  because  (hitherto) 
there  have  been  no  patients,  will  have 
occasion  to  rejoice  and  light  the  bea- 
con fires  of  gladness  (and  with  rea- 
son) for  at  last  the  hospital  is  filled! 

Our  illustrious  head  of  the  hos- 
pital, Dr.  Sharke,  has  for  the  last 
two  weeks  been  on  the  lookout  for  a 
patient  and  while  walking  home  last 
night,  determined  to  find  one  or  make 
one,  he  came  upon  the  figure  of  a 
man  (erstwhile)  showing  all  the  signs 
of  intoxication,  rolling  and  groaning 
in  agony,  and  the  new  Municipal 
Gutter  (which  had  been  laid  owing  to 
the  constant  representations  of  our 
energetic  and  patriotic  sheriff, 
"Hawk-Eye"  Perkins)  Dr.  Sharke  at 
once  (with  the  aid  of  Ben  Higgins  and 
Dad  Skinner)  laid  hold  of  the  writh- 
ing figure  and  carried  it  into  the  hos- 
pital (being  the  first  time  since  the 
opening  that  it  has  been  filled  to 
capacity.) 

As  dawn  approached,  the  (hither- 
to) unidentified  man  was  discovered 
to  be  none  other  than  Squire  Pink- 
ham (the  shameful  author  of  so  many 
disparaging  remarks  about  this  noble 
family  journal).  As  the  Onion  Skin 
reporter  arrived  the  Squire  had  just 
been  put  back  in  bed  for  the  fourth 
time. 

"Let  me  up!"  says  the  Squire 
(shamefully  swearing),  "or  I'll  knock 
your  head  off!" 

"Tut-tut!"  ays  the  doctor,  "you're 
a  sick  man." 

"You're  a  liar!"  says  the  Squire, 
taking  ahold  of  a  boot  and  aiming  to 
throw  it  at  the  doctor,  his  benefactor. 

"Don't  he  rant,  though!"  says  Bill 
Harvey.  "Lie  quiet,  my  poor  man, 
while  I  measure  you  for  a  coffin." 

"Maybe  he's  hungry,"  says  the 
Onion  Skin  reporter.  "How  about  a 
little  liver  and  bacon?" 


"I'll  liver  and  bacon  you!"  says  the 
Squire  to  the  press  and  looking  vis- 
ibly sicker.  "Get  me  some  ice  for  my 
head!"  And  he  starts  to  moan  some- 
thing terrible. 

"Maybe  I'd  better  go  back  to  my 
forge,"  says  Bill  Harvey.  "Business 
as  usual,  you  know,"  he  says,  and  it 
wasn't  long  before  the  blows  from  his 
anvil   were    ringing    merrily    upward. 

"Stop  that  dashed  noise!"  says  the 
Squire,  disgracefully  oblivious  to  the 
worry  and  trouble  he  was  causing. 
And  with  that  he  jumped  up  and  made 
for  the  door.  After  half  an  hour's 
steady  battle  and  with  the  aid  of  our 
trusty  fire  department  the  patient 
was  restrained  into  bed  again. 

Among  those  present  to  offer  sym- 
pathy were  Ben  Higgins,  Hal  Smith- 
ers,  Dad  Skinner,  the  editorial  staff 
of  this  journal,  and  many  others.  Dr. 
Sharke  says  he  fiinks  it  will  be  some 
time  before  the  Squire  will  be  around 
again. 


SOCIETY  NOTES 

Mrs.  Sam  Dipper  is  away  visiting 
relatives  in  Skinkville  for  a  couple 
of  weeks. 

On  Saturday  night  a  small  smoker 
was  given  by  Mr.  Sam  Dipper  in  his 
home.  Among  those  present  were, 
Mr.  Jones,  Montreal;  Mr.  Smith, 
Montreal;  Mr.  Brown,  Montreal;  M. 
Lagauchettiere,  Montreal. 

That  Herman  Moscowitz  is  recover- 
ing from  the  effects  of  the  mysteri- 
ous liquid  which  he  drank  on  Thurs- 
day by  mistake  for  medicine  and 
after  which  he  was  taken  to  the  hos- 
pital by  Hal  Beecham,  16  Beezer  St., 
and  Sheriff  Dip  Fogarty,  his  many 
friends  will   be  pleased  to  learn. 

Master  Bob  Billings  entertained  a 
number  of  his  school  chums  in  his 
home  on  Friday.  After  games,  re- 
freshments in  the  form  of  cakes,  pies 
and  candies  were  served.  The  little 
folks  left  for  their  homes  about  9.30 
with  the  exception  of  Benny  Hogarth, 
who,  it  was  considered  wisest,  should 
remain  for  the  night  owing  to  a 
severe  attack  of  cramps  inside. 


OLDEST  RESIDENT  IN  DEEP 
WATER 

While  taking  part  in  the  celebra- 
tion of  the  forty-fifth  anniversary  of 
his  divorce  from  his  second  wife,  Ida 
Claire  Higgins,  John  Diggins  Hig- 
gins, our  oldest  resident,  jumped  into 
a  near-by  well  and  was  drowned  yes- 
terday sadly  but  surely.  It  is  said 
that  his  action  was  caused  by  a  tem- 
porary mental  aberration  due  to  the 
sudden  arrival  of  his  former  wife  to 
join  in  the  festivities. 

"Whoopee!"  he  is  said  to  have  re- 
marked on  seeing  her  approaching. 
It  was  then  that  he  leapt  high  into 
the  air  and  in  a  perfect  swan  dive 
disappeared  down  Jez  Ebel's  well. 

The  seriousness  of  the  situation  has 
been  somewhat  abated  by  the  declara- 
tion of  Jez  Ebel's  that  the  well  was 
an  old  one  and  had  not  been  used  for 
some  time   anyway. 


DOG  TAKES  SEAT  IN  LOCAL 
HOUSE 

Andy  Andrews  lost  his  head  and 
the  seat  of  his  pants  last  night  when 
attacked  by  his  own  brindle  bull  pup, 
who  mistook  him  for  a  burglar. 

FOR  SALE:  One  fine  Brindle  Bull 
Pup,  excellent  watch-dog,  gentle  and 
docile,  cheap.  Apply  Andrew  An- 
drews, Box  13. 


WINTER   DAYS 

By  Carrie  R.  Owtte  (age  93) 

Winter  snow  is  everywhere, 
All  the  bears  are  sound  asleep 

In  their  cozy,  comfy  lair, 

Coal's   expensive,  ice  is   cheap. 

Frost  is  on  the  window  pane, 
Cat  has  kittens  in  the  barn, 

But  of  course  they  can't  complain 
If  she  keeps  them  nice  and  warm. 

Come,  beautiful   Spring, 
On  hurrying  wing 
And    make    the    birds    sing, 
And  the  flowers  to  bloom,  etc. 
And   everything. 
(Certified    the    soul    work    of    Carrie, 
her  grandfather,  Peter  Owtte.) 


Our   Clever    Contemporaries 

William  Lyon  McKenzie  King  is  the 

greatest  man  Canada  has  ever  known. 

— Toronto   Telegram 
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Bool;lovers,  whether  regular  subscribers  or  casual  readers,  are  cordially  invited  to  avail  themselves  of  the  services  of 
our  recently  inaugurated  Book  Department.  We  heartily  invite  you  to  write  us  if  you  desire  information  regarding 
the  best  of  current  fiction  or  of  any  particular  book,  whether  or  not  reviewed  in  these  pages.  As  a  further  service 
this  department  is  glad  to  purchase  any  book  for  you  without  charge. —  Address  communications  to  GOBLIN,  Book 
Department,  153   University  Ave.,  Toronto. 


THE  UN  HEROIC  NORTH:  Four  Canadian  Plays. 
By  Merrill  Dcnison.  Toronto:  McClelland  and  Stewart,  Ltd., 
Publishers. 

The  proof  of  the  play  is  in  the  producing.  Three  of  these 
plays  have  been  presented  by  amateurs  and  with  marked  suc- 
cess. In  particular,  the  one-act  comedy,  "Brothers  in  Arms,"  is 
rapidly  becoming  a  Canadian  classic.  As  the  title  suggests, 
the  plays  are  the  result  of  the  realistic  process  being  applied  to 
our  great  Northland,  about  which  so  much  admirable  guff  has 
been  written.  The  lighter  side  as  revealed  in  the  three  come- 
dies is  the  one  that  is,  perhaps,  better  known  to  the  summer 
camper.  "Marsh  Hay,"  the  fourth,  is  a  full-length  tragedy  and 
is  the  piece  de  resistance  of  the  collection.  It  is  a  tremendous 
bit  of  naturalistic  writing.  The  reader  who  has  been  amused 
by  the  comedies  is  fiercely  shaken  with  the  strength  of  this  truly 
significant  contribution  to  literature.  It  is  a  new  voice  in 
Canada.  It  is  forceful;  it  is  striking;  it  is  unexpected.  The 
dull  monotony  of  life  on  "fifty  acres  of  grey  stone"  is  apt  to  be 
overlooked  by  the  pleasure-seeking  tourist.  Which  is  just  as 
well.  The  Serangs  are  a  sordid  group  chained  to  a  barren 
plot  because  they  cannot  afford  to  move  away.  In  the  emo- 
tional excitement  surrounding  the  sexual  tragedy  of  the  young- 
est daughter,  the  mother,  Lena  Serang,  receives  the  spark  of 
an  inspiration  that  burns  brightly  in  her  breast  long  enough  for 
her  to  make  a  splendid  but  futile  stand  against  convention  and 
is  then  extinguished  forever.  There  are  few  heroics  in  this 
play.      It  is  unpleasantly  shocking.      It  is  satisfyingly  virile. 

Mr.  Denison  has  spent  a  great  deal  of  time  in  Northern 
Ontario  and  knows  well  the  humor  and  pathos  in  the  life  of 
inhabitants.  The  accuracy  of  his  photography  cannot  be  de- 
nied. Here  and  there,  in  the  comedies  only,  the  dialogue  may 
be  said  to  be  a  little  too  accurate.  It  is  doubtful  whether  or 
no  the  effect  of  verisimilitude  gained  is  worth  the  shock  to  the 
audience.  "Marsh  Hay"  is  substantial  enough  to  carry  all 
the  bare  actuality  in  the  world. 

In  the  United  States  there  is  Eugene  O'Neill,  with  whos? 
work  the  book  seems  most  nearly  comparable,  but  the  atmos- 
phere throughout  is  distinctly  Canadian,  as  Canadian  as  Maria 
Chapdelaine,  the  prose-poetry  of  which  it  makes  no  attempt  to 
reach. 


THE  LOST  MR.  LINTHWAITE.  By  J.  S.  Fletcher, 
Toronto;  The  Macmillan  Company  of  Canada,  Ltd.,  Publish- 
ers. $2.00. 

When  one  has  written  as  many  successful  detective  stories  as 

J.  S.  Fletcher  or  has  done  anything  sucessfully  as  many  times, 

it  is  a  truism  that  "Anything  goes."      That   Mr.   Fletcher  has 

never  heard  of  this  saying  is  a  tribute  to  his  genius.     "The  Lost 

Continued  on  page  25 


New   Light  on  the  Great    War 

Sir  Douglas  Haig's 
Command 

(Dec.    1915— Nov.    1918) 

By  GEORGE  A.  B.  DEWAR 

Assisted  by  LT.-COL.  J.H.BORASTON,C.B. 

Two  Vols.     Maps.     $12.50 

Morgan  Powell  in  the  Montreal  Star  says, 
in  speaking  of  several  disclosures  made  in 
the  book  "If  these  were  the  only  facts 
brought  out,  they  would  of  themselves 
render  the  book  of  astonishing  and  absorb- 
ing interest.  But  they  are  only  a  few  of 
the  high  lights.  For  Canadians  it  holds  a 
very    real   and    vital   interest." 

Order   from   your  Bookseller  or 

Longmans,  Green  &  Co. 

Publishers 
210  Victoria  Street,  Toronto 
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And  They  Lived  Happily  Ever  After 


Wherein  it  is  shown  that  a  successful  proposal 
is  after  all  only  a  matter  of  good  taste. 


Georgie  was  extremely  worried.  Annabelle  was 
about  as  yielding  to  his  advances  as  the  Statue  of 
Liberty.  Wrack  his  brains  as  he  might,  he  found  it 
impossible  to  learn  the  secret  key  to  her  heart  and  her 
father's  favour  and  fortune.  Georgie  danced  well ; 
Georgie  played  golf  and  his  bridge  was  irreproachable. 
Georgie  knew  in  his  heart  that  Annabelle  admired  him 
but  it  didn't  take  the  mind  of  an  H.  G.  Wells  to  see 
that  something  was  wrong.  Just  what  that  something 
was  Georgie  didn't  know. 


Meanwhile  Annabelle  pouted  at  his  inability  to  under- 
stand her. 

"Georgie,"  she  said  to  him  one  day  as  they  were 
watching  the  gold  fish  in  the  aquarium,  "You  are  cer- 
tainly very  good  to  me,  but  how  do  I  know  you  would 
always  be  the  kind  of  husband  I  desire?" 

"Well,"  said  Georgie,  as  he  threw  in  some  bread 
crumbs,   "what  sort  of  a  man  do  you  want?" 

"Oh,"  replied  Annabelle,  "he  need  not  be  wealthy, 
though  that's  very  nice;  he  need  not  be  young,  though 
that's  very  good  and  he  need  not  have  side-burns 
though  I  think  they  are  wonderful,  BUT,  he  certainly 
must  show  good  taste  in  large  quantities." 


"If  you  think  I'm  a  walking  charade,"  said  Georgie 
indignantly   as  they  parted,   "you  are  vastly  mistaken." 

That  night  in  his  room  Georgie  cudgelled  his  brains. 
He  got  out  a  pad  and  pencil  and  made  a  list  of  the 
things  he  had  done  to  win  her.  It  was  something  like 
this: 

Monday:   Took  her  to  the  hockey  game. 

Tuesday:  Bought  her  a  rubber  plant. 

Wednesday:  Washed  her  dog. 

Thursday:  Agreed  with  her  that  her  pet  canary  was 
"The  darlingest  umsy-wumsy  'ittle  oozy-poozy  on 
earth." 

Friday:  Took  her  to  the  aquarium. 

Sunday:  A  beautiful  street  car  ride. 

Still  it  was  no  use.  Annabelle  remained  adamant.  He 
gave  up.  She  was  hopeless.  Tomorrow,  he  vowed  bit- 
terly, he  would  tell  her.  He  had  never  been  any  good 
at  riddles  anyway. 

The  next  day  as  he  drove  up  to  break  the  sad  news 
he  pondered  to  himself. 

"It  does  seem  a  bit  abrupt,"  he  thought.  "May  be 
I'd  better  take  her  some  chocolates  to  break  the  shock." 

He  stopped,  of  course,  at  a  gay  candy  store  and 
bought  one  of  the  famous  GOLD  BOXES. 

That  evening  as  they  drove  out  under  the  trees  in  his 
runabout,  Annabelle  with  her  head  on  his  shoulder,  said 
softly : 


"Oh,  Georgie,  I  just  knew  you'd  guess  what  I  want- 
ed. The  GOLD  BOX!  I  had  always  known  that 
the  man  who  would  choose  PATTERSON'S  would 
be  the  man  for  me.  For  choosing  a  box  of  chocolates, 
like  choosing  a  life  partner,  is  entirely  'A  MATTER 
OF  GOOD  TASTE'!" 
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KNITTED 

GARMENTS 

nucfh   more  of  st 
when   they  are 

Knit  By  Hand 

Hand-knitting  is  our  specialty.  Let 
our  staff  of  experts  knit  that  gar- 
ment you  have  in  mind.  Or,  if  you 
prefer  to  knit  it  yourself,  select 
the  material  from  our  complete 
range    of 

Monarch  Yarns 

Full    instructions    in    knitting    any 

style,   free   to   customers. 

Also    Monarch    Knitting   Instruction 

Book  No.   10 — 80  pages  showing  the 

latest   styles   of   hand-knit  garments 

and  novelties   with  full  instructions, 

only    25    cents. 

See    our    large    selection    of    Ladies' 

and    Men's    Wool    and   Silk    Hosiery 

from   the   best  makers. 

Jeane  Duncan  Yarn  Shoppe 

235  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 


Palm  Beach 

She  (seated  on  the  sands  gazing  out 
at  the  surf) — How  the  tide  comes  in 
with  its  long  green  roll! 

He — The  tide  probably  realizes 
that  it  is  no  use  coming  here  without 
one!  — Tiger. 

G— G— G 

He  (proposing) — "Dearest,  would 
you  change  your  name  on  my  ac- 
count?" 

She     (thoughtfully)  —  "That     de- 
pends.     How  large  is  your  account?" 
—  Tiger. 
G— G— G 

Ossifer:  "Here,  man — pull  your- 
self together  and  go  home  before  I 
have  to  call  the  wagon." 

Hicaster:  "Hie — My  Gawd — hie 
— have   I  come  to  pieces?" 

— Mugwump. 


QL\)t  pluebtrb 

699  SPADINA  AVENUE 

(One  Block  South  of  Bloor) 

Trinity  5691         Open  Sundays 

Have   You  Tried   Our 

Mid-day  Sunday 

Dinner? 


JohnMStahl 

Prp.j*  uyc-'t    i    o    n 

Dangerous 


rAT» 


Week  of 

Feb.  5th 


ALLEN 

DOWNTOWN 


"Essay    on    Pants" 

Pants  are  made  for  men  and  not 
for  women. 

Women  are  made  for  men  and  not 
for  pants. 

When  a  man  pants  for  a  woman 
and  a  woman  pants  for  a  man,  that 
makes  a  pair  of  pants.  Pants  are  like 
molasses,  they  are  thinner  in  hot 
weather;  and  thicker  in  cold  weather. 
There  has  been  much  discussion  as  to 
whether  pants  is  singular  or  plural;  but 
it  seems  to  us  when  men  wear  pants 
it's  plural ;  and  when  they  don't  it's 
singular.  If  you  want  to  make  the 
pants  last  make  the  coat   first. 

— Tiger. 
G— G— G 


A  Grand  Stand 

— Exchange. 
G-G— G 

Prospective  Customer  —  "What 
have  you  in  the  way  of  second-hand 
flivvers?" 

Weary  Salesman — "Nothing  but  a 
lot  of  pedestrians."  — Tiger. 

G— G— G 

She  (at  the  door)— "Did  you  keep 
your  lights  on?" 

He — "Sure,  I  wear  them  all  win- 
ter." —  Tiger. 
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YOUR 

[DANCE  I 

n  as 

■■  nil 

— Is  not  complete 
without  balloons — 
paper  hats— favours 
—paper  decorations. 

BIO  lilil 

Phone  Main  4765  for 
samples  and  prices. 

£  E 

I  m  a 

|  Canadian  Smallwares  | 
Company 

53  Front  Street  E. 

Bill  MM 
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Experience 
She  sat  with  me  upon  the  beach 

And  watched  the  wild  waves  roll; 
The  moon  cast  down  its  silv'ry  beams 

Upon  our  sandy  knoll. 
"You  little   thought  a  week  ago 

That  you'd  be  sitting  here 
With  me,  a  man,  you  knew  not  then" 

I   smiled — "and   be  so  near." 

We  sat  together  on  the  beach 

And  saw  the  huge  waves  gleam; 
The   moon   perceived   us    from    above, 

A   repertoire   for   dream. 
"It's  true  that  you  were  then  unknown 

And  far  from  me,  but  then 
I  knew  myself,  and  that's  enough" — 

She   smiled — "I'm    used    to    men." 
— Tiger 

jiiriiMiriiJiiiiiniMiiiiiihriiiiiiiiii'niiiiiiriiMiiinTiL 

I  DANCING  AND  DINNER    1 

IN  COMFORT 

H  There   is   dancing  to   a   splendid      jp 

II  orchestra     from     nine     to     twelve      || 
g       every   evening,    except   Sunday,   at      || 

1    SUNNYSIDE  PAVILION   1 

p]  STREET  CARS  TO  THE  DOOR  g 

^  In    the    Rose    and    Blue    Rooms,  g 

=  which    have    the    finest    floors    in  |p 

jH  Canada.    Refreshments  a  la  Carte;  pj 

f=  cover  charge  is  seventy-five  cents  5= 

g  per  person.     Just  the  place  for  a  g; 

=  pleasant   evening. 

H  Attractive  arrangements  can   be  |j 

m  made    with    Clubs,    Societies,    etc.,  pj 

H  for   luncheon    and    dinner    gather-  s 

§|  ings  in  our  beautiful  Rose  Room.  jj| 

=  Accommodation   for  150  people.  = 

P       For  reservations  phone  Park.  2162.      || 

^iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiii'ii'UHira'i'iiiirr 
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THE    only   "blowouts" 
"GUTTA  PERCHA" 

tire  users  commonly 
have  are  when  they  call 
in  their  friends  to  cele- 
brate a  17,000-mile  tire. 


GUTTA  PERCHA  &  RUBBER,  LIMITED 

HEAD  OFFICES  &  FACTORIES,  Toronto,    Canada 
Branches  in  all  Leading  Cities  of  Canada 


Books 

(Continued  from  page  22) 
Mr.  Linthwaite"  is  as  successful  a  yarn  as  "The  Middle  of 
Things"  or  "The  Middle  Temple  Murder"  and  has  all  the 
convincing  qualities  so  present  in  them  and  so  lacking  in  the 
majority  of  detective  tales.  Mr.  Linthwaite,  the  eminently 
respectable  retired  lawyer,  suddenly  disappears.  His  nephew, 
Richard  Brixey,  the  young  editor,  takes  up  the  pursuit  that 
leads  through  mazes  of  mystery  to  the  denouement  that  shall 
not  be  divulged  here. 

DRAMATIC  LEGENDS  AND  POEMS.  By  Padrak 
Colum.      The  Macmillan  Company,   Publishers.      $1.50. 

Padraic  Colum  is  one  of  those  Irish  men  with  whom  being 
Irish  is  its  own  reward.  If  upon  their  several  tombstones 
there  be  carved  the  legend  "He  was  Irish,"  I  believe  that  the 
omission  of  any  reference  to  their  verses  will  be  forgiven  by 
the  spirits  as  they,  hover  over  that  peaceful  emerald  isle. 

If   this   be   his   aim,    Padraic   Colum   has   certainly    succeed- 


ed. "Dramatic  Legends  and  Poems"  is  as  Irish  as  Clark's 
Canadian  Boiled  Dinner.  Shamrocks  sprout  from  between 
the  leaves.  But  Mr.  Colum  is  more  than  Irish;  were  he  not 
he  could  scarcely  have  attained  the  reputation  he  holds,  even 
in  the  United  States.  His  verse  has  always  beauty  where 
it  sometimes  seems  to  lack  significance.  It  has  always  grace 
where  it  often  lacks  weight.  And  through  it  all  are  heard 
"The  horns  of  Elfland  faintly  blowing."  The  Irish  muse 
seems  to  be  at  her  best  in  such  sombre  music  as  in  the  poems 
"Lament"   and   "The  Poor  Girl's  Meditation." 

Padraic  Colum  has  written  more  memorable  poems  than 
these,  but  his  charm  of  language  is  inborn.  He  cannot  avoid 
being   the  mournful,   wistful   mystic. 

THE  THREE  FIRES.  By  Amelia  Josephine  Burr. 
Toronto:    The  Macmillan   Company,   Publishers.      $1.75. 

We  have  never  read  any  of  the  verse  of  Miss  Burr.  The 
jacket  tells  us  she  has  written  some.  We  hazard  the  guess, 
{Continued  on  page  ?>•-') 


26 


Goblin 


UA  man  is  known  by 
the  clothes  he  wears. 


Evening  Dress  Suits 

We  can  fit  you 
to  perfection 
with  the  smart- 
est of  evening 
dress  suits. 

1  T^mSVIHI  Special  Values, 

LIMlTti/  £52.50  to  $65. 

GENTLEMEN'S   CLOTHING 
and  FURNISHINGS 

28  KING    STREET   WEST 


Mother  Goose  Rhymes 

The   Bursar  and  the  Registrar 

Were  walking  down  the  row, 
They  wept  like  anything  to  see 

Such   quantities  of  dough. 
"Do  you  suppose,"   the   Bursar   said, 

"We'll  ever  get  this  clear?" 
"I  doubt  it,"  said  the  Registrar, 

And  shed  a  Carpentier.      — Jester. 


Stories,  Photoplays  and  Poems  typed 
and  revised.  Write  for  terms.  A.  A. 
&  M.  O.  Blanchard,  Authors'  Repre- 
sentatives, 58  Jefferson  St.,  Bangor, 
Maine. 


The  Delicious  Aroma 


from   every   cuf)   of 

"SAL  AD  A"  TEA 

makes  you  realize 

what  Purity^  Freshness 

ana  'Quality    mean  to  tea 

SALAM 

has    all    that    ana    more 

JUST  TRY  IT 


Arthur:  "I  see  Dorothy  has  a 
new  skunk  coat.  Doesn't  it  suit 
her  well?" 

Heloise  (meaningly):  "Yes!" 

G— G— G 
Yankee  Doodle  Doo 

There  was  an  old  lady  in  Worcester, 
Who  had   a   melodious   rorcester; 
But  he  met  his  destruction 

By  midnight  abduction — 
And  now  he  won't  crow  like  he  yor- 

cester.  — Gargoyle. 


She  Tried 

Clara :  "Did  Mr.  Huggins  kiss  you 
good  night?" 

Cora:  "I'd  just  like  to  have  seen 
him!"  — Widow. 


Straighten  your 
backbone! 

THE  knowledge  of 
having  a  depend- 
able investment  in  a 
security  box  will  add 
inches  to  a  man's 
stature,  straighten  his 
backbone  and  keep  his 
chin  off  his  chest. 
Dependable  investments 
mean  independence,  self- 
reliance. 

Securities  of  the  most  un- 
questionable type  may  be 
procured  in  amounts  from 
£50  upwards. 

Write  jcr  suggestions. 

AEAMES&CO 


MONTREAL  TORONTO    NEW  YORK 
CHICAGO.  ILL 


VICTORIA. B.C. 


11 
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lUng  Cbtoarb  ^otel 

TORONTO 

"Close    to    Everything" 

The  students  of  Toronto  will  find  here  arrange- 
ments   and    facilities    charming    in 
every    detail    for 

Glass  and  Society  Functions 

of  all  kinds 


Every  evening  (except  Sunday)  from  10  to  I  o'clock  the 

SUPPER  DANCE 

provides  the  most  delightful  recreation  in  an  atmos- 
phere wholesome  and  refined 
Music  specially  arranged  for  the  new 

KING    EDWARD    ORCHESTRA 


ROLAND  TODD 


GEO.  H.  O'NEIL 
Gen.  Manager 


Ot  AMERICA 


L.  S.  MULDOON  ) 

E.    R.    PITCHER     Managers 


Not  I! 

I  know  a  man  that  makes  home-brew, 

/   don't! 

I  know  a  man  that  drinks  it,  too; 

/  don't! 

I    know   another   man   that   bets 

And    also   uses    cigarettes. 

I  even  know  a  man  that  "pets." 

/   don't! 


Perhaps  you  think   I   like  such  things, 

I   don't! 

Perhaps  you  think  I'm  sprouting  wings, 

I  dorit! 

Perhaps  you  think  I'd  like  to  run 

This   world   as   smooth   as   "Three-in- 

One." 
Perhaps   you   think   I   have   some   fun. 
/   DON'T!  ! 

—  Tiger. 


The   Entry  Orchestra 

Above,   Ed  plays  a  violin; 

Below  a  pianist  pounds  the  keys; 
Next  door,  Bill  strums  a  mandolin: 

A  drum  checks  up  their  melodies. 
Across  the  hall  a  cello  moans, 

A  sax  is  blown  both  night  and  day; 
While     from     my     room    there     issue 
groans — 

The  audience  is  what  I  play. 

G— G— G  — Tiger. 

Visiting  Uncle — Your  pa  tells  me 
you're  burning  quite  a  lot  of  midnight 
oil  down  here  at  college. 

Jo  Nephew — Oh,  yes,  about  a 
quart  to  every  ten  gallons  of  gas. 

— Punch  Bowl. 
G— G— G 
To  Almost  Anyone 
"A  cigarette!"      You  gaily  cry. 
And  all  your  helpless  listeners  sigh. 

You  smile — or  do  you  grin  in  glee? 

At  least  you  fix  your  eyes  on  me 
And  take  my  last.      It's  always  I. 
You're  easy  pleased,  I  can't  deny; 
Smoke  anything  from  oats  to  rye, 

Provided  only  that  it  be 

A  cigarette. 
Say,   kid,   I'll   tip  you  on  the  sly: 
There  comes   a   Day   when   flags   will 

fly- 

And  drums   will   beat   and  men  be 

free, 
Yes,  Gabriel's  trump  will  sound  in 
glee- 
I   mean  the  day  on  which  you  buy 
A  cigarette. 

— Purple  Cow. 
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Supremacy 


The  Audit  Bureau  of  Circulations  applies  the  acid  test  to 
the  circulation  figures  of  newspapers. 

Once  a  year  the  A.  B.  C.  Auditor  checks  mercilessly  every 
circulation. 

Toronto  papers  are  audited  for  the  twelve  months  ending 
Sept.  30th  each  year. 

The  Auditor's  Statement  for  the  year  ending  September 
30th,  1922,  shows  the  net  paid  circulation  of  THE  DAILY 
MAIL  AND  EMPIRE  for  that  period  to  be 

102,337 

That  of  the  second  morning  paper 

98,406 

THE  MAIL  AND  EMPIRE  is  the  only  morning  news- 
paper in  Canada  ever  able  to  guarantee  a  net  paid  daily  aver- 
age circulation  of  over  100,000. 

$Jl*  flail  mth  §  wf m 

LEADS 

The  A.B.C  Audit 
PROVES 


JO 
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What  did  the  parrot 
say  to  the 
flapper? 


"Your  heart's  in  my 
mouth,"  quoth  he. 


If  you  don't  "savvy" 
then  hike  out 
and  buy 


MACLEAN'S  Magazine 
for  first  of  Feb-ra-ree. 


You'll  find  the  secret  and  the  girl 
on  the  "arty"  cover,  by  Webster 
Murray. 

There  are  a  score  of  other  features, 
including  top-hole  stuff  by  Frank 
Packard  and  Stephen  Leacock.  You 
shouldn't  miss  either  of  these,  or 
the  novelette  by  Theodore  Good- 
ridge  Roberts. 


Oyez,  Oyez,  Oyez 


Don't  overlook  Charity  Mitchell 
Johnson's  article  on  "How  to  Look 
Beautiful,  Though  Stout."  Mrs. 
Johnson  was  at  Hart  House  Theatre 
for  two  years,  y'know. 


MACLEAN'S 

1        X'CANADA'S    NATIONAL  MAGAZINE 

EDITOR:   J.   VERNON   McKENZIE,  VARSITY   '09 
ASSOC.  EDITOR:  J.  C.  RUTLEDGE,  VARSITY  '07 


Our  Circulation  Dept.  provides  an  opportunity 
for  profitable  employment  to  any  clean-cut 
young  man. 


Arrow  Shirts 


THE  Arrow  label  is  a  guarantee  that  the  Shirt 
which  bears  it  represents  the  latest  and  best 
achievements  of  a  corps  of  trained  and  experienced 
shirt  making  experts.  They  have  Pre-Shrunk 
Neckbands,  Double- Wear  Cuffs  that  double  the 
life  of  the  shirt,  and  they  have  Shirt  Sleeve  Lengths 
to  fit  you. 

Cluett,  Peabody  &  Co.  of  Canada,  Limited 


Woman — "Now,  if  you  don't  leave  at  once,  I'll  call  my 
husband,  and  he  used  to  play  football   at  Harvard." 

Tramp — "Lady,  if  youse  love  yer  husband,  don't;  because 
I  used  to  play  wid  Yale."  — Dodo. 

G— G— G 

"Let  me  see,"  said  the  minister,  who  was  filling  out 
the  marriage  certificate,  and  had  forgotten  the  date, 
"this  is  the  fifth,  is  it  not?" 

"No  sir,"  said  the  bride,  with  some  indignation, 
"this  is  only  my  third."  — Pelican. 


Mntborne  inn 

COLLEGE  STREET  (Two  Doors  West  of  McCaul) 
Phone;  College  9354 


"# 


The   handiest  rendezvous    in   Toronto;   just 
across  the  street  from  the  University,  and 

Xhalf  way  between  the  residential  and  shop- 
ping districts  of  the  city. 

LUNCHEON         12.00  to  2.00,  —  35  &  50c. 
TEA  3.00  to  5.00,  —  a  la  carte 

DINNER  5.30  to  7.00,  —  40   &   65c. 
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Tea  Room 
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Cafeteria 
Ad.  2227 


BINGHAM'S 

—LIMITED— 

Store:-  146  Yonge  St. 
Cafeteria:-  84  Yonge  St. 

Noon  Luncheon 
11.30-2  p.  m. 

Afternoon  Teas 
2.30—5  p.  m. 

Evening  Dinner 
5.00—7.30  p.  m. 

Makers  of 

"Polly-Anna  Chocolates" 

"The  Glad  Candies" 


Savoir   Faire 

It  was  tag  day  in  Cambridge.  Tak- 
ing advantage  of  the  crowd  which  had 
assembled  for  the  inter-collegiate  crew 
races,  the  Society  of  the  Prevention  of 
Starving  Armenians  had  posted  girls 
on  every  street  corner  armed  with  tags 
and  the  most  vindictive  tongues  imagin- 
able. If  you  didn't  buy  a  tag  these 
girls  could  make  you  feel  like  Simon 
Legree  and  King  Leopold  all  rolled 
into  one.  As  the  Harvard  friend  I  was 
visiting  and  I  walked  down  the  street, 
one  of  the  tag  vendors  approached.  She 
was  so  hard  that  in  the  section  of  town 
she  came  from  the  canary  birds,  if  any, 
sing   bass. 

"Tag?"  she  questioned,  stepping  up 
with  her  Gibraltar-like  form  complete- 
ly blocking   our   passage.    I   was   at   a 


Established  1885 

We  have  been  many  years  in  the 
tailoring  business,  doing  business 
from  coast  to  coast.  We  would  like 
to  add  you  to  our  long  list  of  cus- 
tomers. You  can  depend  upon  our 
method  of  doing  business.  Al 
goods  at  moderate  prices. 

Berkinshaw  &  Collier 

316  Yonge  St.,  Toronto 
Telephone  Main  1499 


Each  freshly  rolled 

cigarette has  a 

distinctive  1 lagrance 

Rolling  ijour  own  with 

ORINOCO  means 

cigarette  economy 
It  also  means  unusual 
quality  as  each  cigarette 
is  fresh  and  delightful  in 

iti  fragrance , 

Here  is  90m*  opportunity 
for  more  and  better „....< 
cigarettes  for  your  money 

Roll  your  own  with 

ORINOCO 

~Itfe  easy 


4% 


loss  to  know  what  to  do.  I  had  no 
particular  love  for  the  Armenians,  but 
this  Hippolita  was  the  most  formid- 
able object  I  had  seen  in  years.  My 
Harvard  friend,  however,  was  equal  to 
the  occasion.  Practice  makes  perfect. 

"You're  it!"  he  shouted,  giving  the 
Amazon  a  resounding  slap  on  the  back, 
and  grabbing  me,  beat  a  hasty  retreat 
down    the    street.  — Tiqer 


MODERN    DANCING 

Miss  Edna  Hindi 

356  Brunswick  Ave. 

Fox  Trot  and  Waltz 

Taught  in   Three    Private 

Lessons 

Special  rates  to  students 
For     Appointment    Phone    Trinity     37 
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3UESSTHI5  15  THE" 
BOTTLE    I  PUT  THAT 
COUCfH    MEDICINE 
I  N  " 


Eveready  Flashlights 

take  the  clanger  out  of  darkness. 
For  sale  at  electrical,  drug,  hard- 
ware, and  sporting  goods  stores, 
auto  accessory  shops  and 
garages. 

EVEREADY 

FLASHLIGHTS 

&  BATTERIES 

-for  Safety  s  sake 


To-day's  Lesson 

"Lord  help   me!"  said  Proctor, 

Approaching  a  doctor, 

"For  something  is  terribly  wrong. 

I've   had  melancholies 

From  too  many  frolics 
In  sodas  and  sundaes  and  song. 

I  take  no  enjoyment 

In  play  or  employment, 

The  punch  has  gone  out  of  my  life. 

My  nervous  depression 

Has  ruined  my  discretion, 
I'll  probably  murder  my  wife!" 

"My  dear  chap,''  said  the  doctor, 

Consoling  poor  Proctor, 

"I  know  what  you  want's  a  prescription, 

But  your   best   course  is  clear, 

It's  take  Goblin  a  year. 
So  sign  down  below  for  subscription!" 

GOBLINS  LTD., 

153  University  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Enclosed    please    find    Two    Dollars    and    Twenty-five 

Cents     ($2.25).        Please    send    GOBLIN    for    Twelve 

Months  to 


)f 


Books 

(Continued  from  page  25) 
after  reading  The  Three  Fires,  that  Miss  Burr  has  been  reading 
Laurence  Hope  and  that  her  verse  is  in  the  same  passionate- 
romantic  strain. 

The  tale  is  a  history  of  uncontrolled  passion  in  a  sentimental 
Eastern  setting.  The  reading  of  it  is  a  little  tedious  at  times 
owing  to  the  rather  home-made  atmosphere  about  the  writing  of 
it.  The  East  may  be  like  this,  a  land  of  lovers  and  haters  and 
c,  sad  serene  people  who  can  solemnly  get  rid  of  an  aphorism  as 
/easily  as  poison  an  enemy.  If  it  is,  there  is  comfort  in  Kipling's 
most  famous  saying.  The  Three  Fires  is  a  zepher  from  some 
exotic  shore.  To  the  tired  saleslady  it  may  bring  the  odor  of 
romance,  but  to  the  tired  reviewer  it  is  more  likely  to  smell  like 
an  Eastern  curio  fresh  from  its  Pennsylvania  factory. 

Sonnets  to  a  Red-haired  Lady  and  Famous  Love  Affairs,  by 
Don   Marquis.       Toronto:   Doubleday,   Page   &   Co.      $1.90. 

A  sequence  of  thirty-six  sonnets  all  addressed  to  Sue,   "the 
Incandescent  She"   did   not  sound  nearly   as  attractive   as  upon 
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inspection  it,  in  fact,  proved  to  be.  Don  Marquis  has  a  pe- 
culiar touch  which  in  his  particular  field  of  endeavor  is  quite 
unmatched.  The  sonnets  are  at  once  entertaining,  grotesque, 
imaginative   and  humorous. 

Among  "Famous  Love  Affairs"  are  those  of  King  Cophetua 
and  the  Beggar  Maid,  Lancelot  and  Guinevere,  Adam  and 
Eve  and  Harlequin  and  Columbine.  Also  there  is  included 
an  interview  with  Queen  Elizabeth.  As  an  historical  text, 
however,  this  interview  can  hardly  be  regarded  as  authoritative 
since  Elizabeth  is  quoted  as  saying  of  Mary  Stuart: 
"That  dame  was  always  getting  wed!      She'd  dress  up  like  a 

horse 
And   flag   a   man  and   marry   him!      I   think   there's   something 

coarse 
In  any  blank-blanked  Princess  that  has  marriage  on  her  bean — 
To   hell    with   men!      I've   stayed   refined    .     .     .     .    I   am   the 

Virgin  Queen!" 

FLORENCE  NIGHTINGALE.  A  Drama.  By  Edith 
Gitiings  Reid.      Toronto:  The  Macmillan  Co.,  Publishers. 

A  sincerely  and  impressively  written  play  depicting  the  salient 

incidents  in  the  life  of  the  "Angel  of  Crimea."     It  is  apt  to  be 

(^better  in  the  reading  than  in  production,  as  many  of  the  speeches 

/are  in  too  heroic  a  pitch  to  carry  credence.     One  cannot  help 

recalling    Drinkwater's    "Abraham   Lincoln"   which   was   more 

*  convincing  in  that  Drinkwater  possesses  a  more  facile  flow  of 

English  and  a  keener  appreciation  of  drama  than  Edith  Gittings 

Reid,  whose  greatest  weapon  is  a  sincere  admiration.     This  she 

so  forcefully  displays  that  it  is  impossible  not  to  be  carried  away 

with  her. 

THE  MAKING  OF  A  PREMIER.  By  Owen  E.  Mc- 
Gillicuddy.    Toronto:  Hodder  &  Stoughton,  Publishers.    $1.25. 

A  book  of  considerable  interest  to  all  Liberals,  natives  of 
Kitchener,  Ontario,  and  candidates  for  political  honors  who  did 
not  go  over  big.  These  last  can  learn  what  they  should  already 
know — that  success  doesn't  depend  entirely  on  a  whirlwind  pre- 
election campaign  and  blasts  of  gaseous  oratory. 

Owen  McGillicuddy  has  done  the  thing  about  as  well  as 
anybody  is  ever  likely  to  do  it.  We  owe  him  a  hearty  vote  of 
thanks  on  one  particular  score.  He  has  dispelled  the  illusion 
that  ah  great  politicians  always  live  and  move  and  have  their 
being  in  morning  coats.  One  could  almost  say  that  he  presents 
the  Premier  in  his  pyjamas.  He  admits  that  the  country's  leader 
may  even  have  a  hole  in  his  sock  or  wear  the  same  shirt  two  days 
in  succession. 


<< 


Say   it   with  Flowers" 

There  is  sentiment  in  Flowers 
that  the  recipient  appreciates. 


Limited 
8  West  Adelaide  St.  Toronto,  Canada 

PRICES    AS    LOW    AS    THE    LOWEST    AND 
QUALITY   THE  BEST. 


PLAYER'S 

NAVY   CUT 

CIGARETTES 


•a  'REAL 
cigarette 


Package    of  JO  -       20<? 

»&       -     20-       35? 

Enamel  Tin  »     SO  -      OCX 

»       »  -  IOO-U.75 


pure  JAEGER  wool 

FOR   ALL  OCCASIONS 
For  Men,  Women  and  Children 


SWEATERS  BATHING  SUITS 

GOLF  HOSE  HOSIERY 

OVERCOATS  GLOVES 

CAPS  DRESSING  GOWNS 

WAISTCOATS  UNDERWEAR 

SCARVES  SLIPPERS 

Blankets,  Travelling  or  Motor  Rugs,  Sleeping 
Bags  and  numerous  novelties  of  finest  pure 
wool. 

Catalogue  mailed  free  upon  application. 

"The  Jaeger  Shops" 

Retail  Selling  Agents 

MILTON'S  LIMITED 


84  Yonge  St. 
At  King 


707  Yonge  St. 
At  Bloor 
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Dance! 


Dance  to  bright  sparkling  dance  hits  that 
will  capture  your  feet.  Dance  to  the  latest 
music,  played  by  the  best  orchestras,  and 
recorded  by  Columbia's  New  Process,  that 
brings  all  the  enchantment  of  the  original 
playing  right  into  your  own  home. 


A  3745 
75c 


A  3730 
75c 


A  3751 
75c 


A  3752 
75c 


A  3755 
75c 


Sixty  Seconds  Ev'ry  Minute— Fox  Trot.  The -v 
Columbians.  { 

To-morrow  Morning — Fox  Trot.  .  Eddie  Elkins'  { 
Orchestra.  ' 

Bees'     Knees     and     Lovin*     Sam  —  Fox     Trots. 
Ted  Lewis  and  His  Band. 

Blue    and   Who   Cares— Fox    Trots.     Eddie    El- 
kins' Orchestra.  \ 

Call  Me  Back,  Pal  o'Mine  and  Save  the  Last  | 
Waltz  for  Me — Medley  Waltzes.  Columbia  /■ 
Dance   Orchestra.  / 

Carry  Me  Back  to  My  Carolina  Home  and  \ 
Those   Star   Spangled   Nights   in   Dixieland       I 

Fox    Trots.      Frank    Wesphall    and    His    Or-  j 
che'stra. 

Any  Columbia  Dealer  will  gladly  play 
these  records  for  you. 


Columbia 

NEW 
PROCESS 


Records 


IcIentmdJostnrat 
dompatnj 

Qtjtatrital  Supplies 
Masquerade  and  Carnival 

Costumes  for  Hire. 

1649 


Columbia  Graphophone  Company,  Toronto 


Co-operation 

"Say,  Doc,"  said  the  brawny  scrubwoman,  "yer  gettin'  a 
perty  good  thing  out  o'  tendin'  that  rich  Smith  boy,  ain't  yer?" 

'Well,"  said  the  doctor,  secretly  amused,  "I  get  a  pretty 
good   fee,    yes.      Why?" 

"Well,  Doc,  I  'opes  yer  won't  fergit  that  my  Willie  threw 
the  bricks  that  'it  'im."  — Ski-U-Mah. 

G— G— G 

Departmental  Ditty 

I    first  met  the   fair   Lenore 
In  a  large  department  store, 
Where   everything  is  sold,   both  great   and   small. 

She  was  very  pretty — very! 
But  her  small  vocabulary 
Consisted  of  the  words,  "Will  that  be  all?" 

Soon   I   took   the   fair   Lenore 

Out  to  dinner  at  the  shore, 
And   I   ordered  of  the  dainties  nearly  all. 

With  a  hungry  little  sigh 

And  a  glitter  in  her  eye, 
She  plaintively  remarked,  "Will  that  be  all?" 

But  returning  on  the  trolley 

She  became  extremely  jolly, 

So  that  later,  when  I  left  her  in  the  hall, 


I  was  very  glad- 


very! 


That  her   small   vocabulary 
Consisted  of  the  words,   "Will   that  be   all?' 


-Record. 


THE  DIET  KITCHEN 
TEA  ROOMS 


72  and  80  West  Bloor  St., 


Tel.  N.  4382 


BREAKFAST 
AFTERNOON  TEA 


LUNCHEON 
DINNER 


Sunday  night  supper  will  be  served 
in  Annex  until  9.30 


The  mark  Edison 
Mazda,  on  a  lamp, 
is  your  guarantee 
that  you  are  pur- 
chasing a  pro- 
duct, the  most 
perfect  science 
has  thus  far  de- 
veloped. 


The  First  Night  Away  From  Home 

A  big  strange  room — a  big  strange  bed — a  big  strange  house  full 
of  strange  sounds — 

And  such  a  little  mite  of  a  girl. 

But  the  good  fairies  stand  guard  while  you  sleep,  little  girl.  And 
if  you  wake  in  the  darkness,  stretch  out  your  hand.  A  touch  and  the 
big  room  is  smiling  with  friendly  light. 

Are  there  any  rooms  in  your  house  that  still  need  the  friendly  cheer 
of  Edison  Mazda  Lamps?  Nothing  will  add  so  much  to  the  beauty 
of  your  other  furnishings  at  so  little  cost ;  nothing  will  add  so  much  to 
the  convenience  of  your  daily  life  at  so  little  trouble. 

Step  into  the  store  which  has  the  Edison 
Mazda  Lamp  Girl  in  the  window.  The  merchant 
who  owns  the  store  has  accurate  standards  from 
which  to  prescribe  just  the  right  lamp  for  every 
room  and  every  sort  of  fixture. 


'Made  in  Canada' 
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Crow! 


The  Goblin  will  get  you 

if  you  go  50  flow. 

The  signboard  has  a  message  to 

So    jp  Jump!         like  — 
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